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Summary: 


Dora and Kyle have a heart to heart about the inevitability of 
the future that awaits them. 


Someday, we'll say goodbye 
Author's Note: 
Written for Fictober prompt "Frail". 


Dora gripped Kyle's hand, approaching the bench with shaky 
steps. They sat down and she relaxed with a deep sigh. "I 
really am getting old, aren't |?" Her mouth curved in a sad 
smile. 


Kyle gazed intently at his wife. Over the years, her hair had 
turned completely white and her face was wrinkled. Her 
body was thin and frail, and she often needed a stick to 
assist her while she moved around. When she did, her back 
was hunched over and she always looked so small. No 
matter how much Dora had aged, she was still every bit as 
beautiful to him. 


Dora turned her head, meeting his gaze. "You know, 
compared to me, you have hardly aged at all." 


"Well, | have got a bit older. My hair's almost completely 
grey now and | do have some wrinkles." 


"Yes." Dora brought her hand to Kyle's cheek. "I Suppose you 
do look a little older, but you are barely changed from the 
man who came back home to me all those years ago." She 
let her hand drop and Kyle placed his hand over it. Her head 
turned and she gazed into the distance. "I'm sure you still 
have a great many years ahead of you." 


"You think so?" Kyle had a feeling she was right. Though his 
body may have been showing some signs of aging, he barely 
felt the effects. 


"Just like Isaac, and everyone else who was on that 
lighthouse when it happened. Even Kraden." Dora made an 
amused sound. "I would never have imagined he might end 
up outliving me. It's so strange to think about... oh. | 
probably shouldn't have said that." 


"Why not?" 


"You must be thinking about it too." Dora looked at Kyle 
again with concern. "How you will outlive me. I'm sure you 
must be. And Isaac, Jenna, Garet. They must think about it 
too. Their own children will, well you know." She slowly 
shook her head from side to side. "It's very sad, isn't it." 


Kyle lowered his head, expelling a heavy breath. "Yes, it is. | 
know that one day, you are going to leave this world and I'll 
still be here for a long time." 


"Are you scared?" 


Kyle was silent for a bit. "Yes, a bit, | suppose. I'll be very 
sad. But death is an inevitability. We all have to face it." 


"I'm sorry I'll have to leave you." Dora let out a faint sigh. 
"We should have grown old together. But, here we are. You 
know, it was very hard for me, believing you were gone for 
those three years. | kept wanting to believe you would come 
back, and then you did. | really was so very happy to be with 
you again." 


Kyle put an arm around Dora's body and gently pressed her 
to him, resting his cheek on her head. 


"I'm so sorry you had to go through that." 


"It wasn't your fault, Kyle. | just, | remember how hard it was, 
dealing with the grief over losing you. | hate to think of you 


feeling that same pain, and Isaac too. He'll have to watch his 
own son grow old." 


"You don't have to worry. We'll be fine. It's sad, yes, and it 
does feel more like a curse than a blessing, but we just have 
to accept it. Anyway, I'm sure you've got plenty of years left. 
You won't be going anywhere anytime soon." 


"| certainly don't intend to." Dora smiled, closing her eyes. 
"I'll be with you for as long as I can." 


